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Two Sensational Ballad Successes 

By The Composer of 

“Roses Of Picardy” 


No.l in F 

J, 


I 


No.2 inG 


No.3 in Ab 

^ J ^ 


Words by 
ROYDEN BARRIE 


A Brown Bird Singing 

Song 


Music by 
HAYDN WOOD 



Singing in the hush of the darkness and the dew. 

Would that his song through the stillness could go winging, 
Could go winging to you, to you. 


All through the night time my lonely heart is singing 
Sweeter songs of love than the brown bird ever knew, 
Sweeter songs of love than the brown bird ever knew. 
Would that the song of my heart could go a-winglng, 
Could go a-winging to you, to you. 

All through the night time my lonely heart is singing 
Sweeter songs of love than the brown bird ever knew. 

Copyright 1922 by Chappell A Co.,Ltd. 
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Words by 

CHARLES WILMOTT 
Moderato 


I Look Into Your Garden 

Song 


No.3 in A\> 

iA&j r 


Music by 
HAYDN WOOD 



dew is on the grass; 

But with all its glowing roses and its perfumes rich and rare, 
It’s a wilderness to me,dear, for I do not see you there. 


I look into your garden when the ev’ning shadows fall, 

When the flow’rs are closed in slumber and the birds have ceased to call; 
But though all is grey and shadowed and no perfume scents the air, 

It’s a paradise to me, dear, for I see you waiting there, 

And I thank God for your love, dear, when I meet and kiss you there. 

Copyright 1924 by Chappell & Co.,Ltd. 
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